>Why was she doing this?
>Why was she watching this boy.
>Why was she so "enticed by him?
>Ronnie Anne thought this as she stalked Lincoln.
>She was siting on a bench near him.
>She didn't have a crush or him.
>Ha Ha!
>That would be very stupid.
>Why would Ronnie fall for such a cute, adorable nice, and such a weak boy.
>She could almost imagine herself kissing him and him weakly resisting.
>That of course might be a slight crush.
>It was not like she was highly attracted to his very being.
>She 110% didn't know his home location, the 10 sisters he had, his liking of Ace Savvy and other comics.
>She could feel herself snuggling with him as they watched a movie.
>Both eating the same Twizzler till they kissed.
>She giggled.
>OK she had a big crush.
>Currently they were "friends."
>But that kiss, so full of love and passion.
>She wanted to be more.
>Would he reject her?
>Well, he did initiate that kiss, that wonderful kiss.
>Ronnie had an overdose of feelings when he kissed her, love and happiness.
>He was going to be hers.
>She saw him get off the bench.
>She got off the bench and started following him in the shadows.
>She would do anything to get him.
>No matter the suffering or cost.
>She would have no problems "persuading" the disgusting pigs that had a crush on him to rethink the crush.
>Though she had no problems with his sisters though.
>Family was important.
>hopefully Ronnie and Lincoln could have a huge family.
>Besides, they helped Lincoln and Ronnie discover some "feelings."
"You are mine Lincoln Loud." she whispered.
"My precious little white bunny."

>Lincoln felt cold.
>In the last couple of days, he felt he was watched.
>He believed it was Luan, who was watching him.
>Trying to find the right time and date to prank him.
>He had been trying alternative paths and daily activities.
>When would she strike?
>How bad would he get injured.
>That reminded him of something odd going down at school recently.
>He noticed a few girls getting bruises and black eyes.
>Whoever was doing it, probably a boy, had something against them.
>Ronnie looked a bit scared when he asked her about it.
>It must have been very scary to know someone was hurting these girls.
>Ronnie however, promised to protect him, which was nice.
>Well at least he was safe at his home.
>He heard some noise, then Leni screaming and the laughter of Luan.
>Mostly safe.
>He felt suddenly very hot.
>He opened the window to the relaxing outside.
>As he drifted to sleep, Lincoln heard the outside become very quiet/
>He was confused but thought nothing of it.
"What a perfect night" he mumbled as he fell asleep.
>He was probably so sleepy that he heard Ronnie saying "For a perfect boy." which was quite humorous.

>The next day Lincoln woke up, ready to start a new day,
>He quickly looked to his prearranged clothes.
>he noticed his underwear was gone.
>Either Charles had took it or he forgot to put it there.
>This happened with his Victory undies once.
>Luckily they found their way back to him.
>Shortly after that, Ronnie had given him a pack of the same kind!
>That was pretty neat.
>Either way he put on some and started his day.

>She forced the girl down on the cold and dirty bathroom floor.
>Another one, wanting to take Lincoln away from her.
>She hated them.
>None of them loved Lincoln as much as she did.
"So you think you can love my man?!" she shouted at the pathetic girl.
>The girl was crying and begging.
>They always did.
>Ronnie hadn't finished her lesson yet.
>She grabbed the girl by the head and dragged her into the stall.
"Take a deep breath."
>Ronnie then forced the girls head into the toilet.
>She flushed.
>>When the water went down the drain, she heard the pathetic girl cough and gag.
"This is what you are, a girl who breathes shit."
>She threw the girl on the ground.
>Her face was messed up.
"Don't tell anybody what happened here, less the last thing of you your family sees is in an open coffin.
"I won't tell, I won't tell!" the girl pleaded.
"Good" said Ronnie.
"And don't you ever think those feelings about MY LINCOLN!"
>The girl nodded hastily.
"Good, very good."
>Ronnie left the girl's room.
>The girl cried to herself and tried to savage what she could.
>She left with her face still soaked.
>At the end of the stalls, a small girl with pigtails peaked out.
"Lincoln is gonna want to hear this." she mumbled.

>Lincoln felt a bit slow.
>He tasted something foul on his tongue.
>His little sister, Lana, had told him what had happened.
>Ronnie Anne was beating up girls who crushed on him.
>He was surprised there were actually girls interested in him.
>He had to talk to Ronnie Anne about this.
-Later-
>It was lunch time.
>Ronnie Anne sat down next to Lincoln.
>She always felt "warm" next to him.
>Nothing would ruin this moment.
"Ronnie Anne, we need to talk." he said in a stern voice.
>Was he going to dump her?
>Her face went white.
"I' know what you've been doing to the girls, I want you to stop it."
>Oh... that wasn't what she was expecting.
"If you don't, I may not be able to forgive you for what's been going on."
>Ronnie Anne looked down.
"I'm so sorry Lincoln." she said.
"I will apologize to them personally, by the way, here are some cookies. I hope you forgive me."
>Not thinking about where the cookies came from, Lincoln gobbled them up.
>They tasted funny.
>His stomach gurgled.
"Oh, I gotta go to the bathroom!" he stated as he took off.
>He stumbled his way to the toilets, opened a stall and prepared to barf.
>It never came, instead the world faded to black.

>His mouth was dry.
>That was the first thing Lincoln thought.
>As he began to awake, he noticed his surroundings.
>A dark place like a basement.
>He heard a voice.
"How's my future husband doing?"
>Ronnie Anne.

>Lincoln struggled in the chair.
"Ronnie why are you doing this!" shouted Lincoln as he tried to loosen his ropes.
"Why aren't you grateful!?" replied Ronnie.
"I protect you from all the insolent and bratty girls who don't even care about you and now you... just,you... just.
>Ronnie couldn't finish the sentence.
>She broke into tears.
"I just want you to love me and.. to-to kiss me and love me just as I love you.
"In fact why don't we practice for the wedding?"
>Her smile grew wider as she rushed towards Lincoln.
>She began kissing his lips.
>Lincoln tried to resist but Ronnie was much stronger.
>She stopped.
>She looked at him angrily.
"You have to be more passionate!" she said.
>Lincoln shook his head.
>Ronnie grabbed him by the neck, "I SAID YOU WILL BE PASSIONATE!"
"OK." mumbled Lincoln as Ronnie immediately assaulted his lips. Just like she ordered 
>After a few seconds he felt her tongue in his mouth. He did nothing, fearing her wrath.
>Ronnie Anne backed away from him, panting.
"Why are you-doing-this?" said Lincoln inbetween gasps.
"I'm doing this because I love you." said Ronnie, kissing his cheek.
"But I don't like this." said Lincoln.
"You soon will. I know best and I will protect you."said Ronnie.
"Please Ronnie! Is this really protecting me? I am locked up in wherever and you forced me to kiss you! Is there another reason why I am here? " cried Lincoln.
>Ronnie's face changed. In a low whisper she mumbled,"I am afraid."
"Afraid of what?" Lincoln shouted now, both scared and angry.
>He saw her eyes tear up.
"I'm afraid of losing you to other girls, you make me so happy." she said as her tears began to run down her face.
>Lincoln looked at her. The monster he saw a minute ago was crying.
In a gentle tone he said, "Ronnie could you please untie me. I want to do something."
>Ronnie stared at him, opened her mouth, then shut it as she walked behind him.
>Lincoln slowly got up and turned to Ronnie and said something unexpected.
"I forgive you"

>Ronnie stared at Lincoln with a confused look.
"Look, I kinda understand you being a bit... clingy. But that is no reason why you should have done any of this."
>Lincoln approached Ronnie and hugged her.
"I still have feelings for you but can you be a bit less... violent?" asked Lincoln.
>Ronnie Anne tightened the hug on Lincoln.
"Yes. I'm so glad you forgave me! But why?" she said.
>Lincoln released the hug and gave her a shrug.
"I like seeing people happy. Besides, I still have my feelings and I know you feel the same way. I hope to help you with your problem Ronnie. I will be here for you." he said with a smile.
>Ronnie hugged him tightly.
"Thanks. A lot." she said.
"Do my parents know where I am?" Lincoln said with a sudden realization.
"I told them you were hanging with me. Nothing more." she said.
>Lincoln smiled.
"How about we actually hang out?"
"I'd love that" she said.
>Lincoln leaned forward and kissed Ronnie on the lips.
>She returned it.
>They spent the day the talking,playing, and having fun.
>Ronnie Anne had a problem.
>And Lincoln noticed her problem.
>They would fix it.
>Together.

END OF FIC.


Alternative ending/universe(older).

>Why.
>That was all Lincoln could think.
>Why was he here.
>Why was Ronnie on top of him.
>Oh so ready to destroy his innocence.
>She was breathing hard and touching him, everywhere.
"Please Ronnie! Why are you doing this?"
"It's because I love you. I know you are worried but you must know that I know best about what is good for you. And as much as I love your voice. You need to be quiet."
>She bent over, took her panties and forced them in Lincoln's mouth.
"Now let's get on to the show."
>She quickly rubbed his penis.
>It slowly rose in her nimble hands.
>She smiled.
>She stood over him and plopped down.
>Lincoln cringed as he felt her on his penis.
>She quickly bobbed up and down.
>She felt immense pleasure.
>Lincoln felt pain and punishment.
>While she would have wanted it to last longer, they were both 15. They wouldn't last that long.
>Lincoln was about to cum.
>But Ronnie figured it out by looking at his face.
>She quickly lifted off him and also put her hand around his tip. Preventing him from cumming.
"Now Lincoln. As much as I want this to be an exciting experience for the both of us. But I believe I deserve to go first since I've been protecting you from all those pigs.
>She moved her vagina towards his mouth.
"If you want to feel love. You know what to do."
>Ronnie waited for a moment.
>She then felt it.
>His tongue licking her in that special place.
>It sent ecstatic shocks up her spine.
>She couldn't handle it anymore.
>She let go of his penis as she lay down next to him.
>With a kiss on his nose she felt sleepy.
"I hope to do this everyday with you Lincoln! I hope you understand I do this to protect you from all those mean pigs. Soon one day, we will have kids and we shall be together forever."
>As she began to drift away after a cuddling session with him. She could almost hear him.
>She swore she could hear him cry.
>But he never would do that.
>He loved her.
>And she loved him.

End.